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There were boxes of toys from England and France, 
from Russia and the united States and 
others from all over the world — 










Hundreds and hundreds 
е; beautiful toys from 
he clever hands of toy 
makers all over the 
worla. 






Santa checked each list 
carefully and one by one the 
toys were put into nis bag. 


Shook hands with and Climbed 
7715 nephew, aboard. 





He laughed ѓо him- 
self as the sleigh 
gathered speed and 
the keen north wind 
whipped his beara. 


42 must have every 
toy that was made 
-this year he obser. 
ved. But he was 
wrong. There were 
a few ne did uot 
have. 





7 Weber was just finishing 
looked atali the toys he had nor b 
ble 1a Santa — broken, unfini 


nted -toys that woulda hav 
ος, He. ollowing Year. _ 









Ah well, next Christmas you shall. go out to 
the children in. the worid,' he smiled. 





A 


he turned homewarà, 
aga” 





zy ----- 
| Ana locking the door- 


Zn the toy shop the toys were lyin 
still and Quiet in the μισο tight, К 


Zalf-Puriea a little Wm 
; jy vue moved slowly ashe 
tin toy stirred . 53 looked at the others. 





Cocking his little tin 
hat toa jaunty angle 
ие ѕроке. "А fine thing, 
a fine thing-here we ave 
and it is Christmas Eve! 


Suddenly with c 
whirring of ni 
spring he stood up. 











And tomorrow on the most important 
Qa іи all toydom we shall be left 
behind - and why 7" 









Es 


The toys looked back, shaking 
their heads. 


The little tin man went 
on —"because we ave 
Slightly broken and a 
trifle unfinished. Thats 
why! You,captain, he point- . 
ed at the soidién"havean 
arm missing. 














"Ana you Gretchen, he glanced at the little 
doll, "have no hair, though you ave very 
pretty just the same, aud you, 

professor, have ио Ром for 


" your violin." 


One by one 
Ae spoke f 
each of the 
other toys 


Christmas day- 
So lets help | 
ourselves and 
take ou» places 
among the 
other toys.” 













By George /exclaimed 
the capiain youre 
absolutely right sir, 
and i foroneam 
witht yOu | 







"How about you, beauii- 
ful lady ανα he 


twirled niemustache 
very dashingly ashe € 


turned to ® 
(3 Gretchen 


Ko. 







Vow we haven't E 
much lime so ме“ * 
must get to work Dstt > 
said the 77/78 tin man. 


S They got busy at once. Jne toy: 
f Д about ASAE Head: “зе О, 
—Rampinaeríngo,S3SawWwZnug 





They put a new sprin 
in the РАА Pos 


They found 
a ey fe for the 


And the lion who 
wouldnt have been 
а lion at all with - 
out his mane soon 
had one painted on. 


And an unpleasant 
zncident was only 
just averted when 
he crocodile got 
excited and ranat 
the captain who had 
wound him up. 





“They fixed the locomotive — 
& 











8 > 





And puta 
new legon 
the fat little 
innkeeper who 
played Merry 
Christmas 
when you, 
pusned him. 





But the captain refused a new arm pre- 
ferring, ashe said, to keep his Honorable 
wound, which impressed Qretcnen,no little. 


ч 8 


At last they were all ready- 
each toy very much excited 
as they lined up behind the 

little tin man 


| ladies and gentlemen, 
and uh, animals аиа 
euch, let us be off, cried 
the tittle tin man 


D 
hi 
\, 





SS SRI (| 1 : 
N Á |, de 
ES B Ὰ ^ 


Gi was very cola 


Sa, 
outside. Tne stars twinkled VN 
brilliantly and a strong ) 

wind blew from the north. 


ap" 

А The snow was very 

' deep and hard-packed 

in the street. Jne toys 
began their journey. 


Á 





= Singing and 
laughing in 


the soft 
white SHOW 


When suadenly— Poof! 
Jne fat little innkeeper 


aisappeared from view ina 
Suowdrift. 















‘Good heavens!" cried 
the professor, waving 
his violin -"the innkeep- 
er has gone--- 
Frederich ! Speak to 
me, he called into 
the drift. 












` Gy George. cried 
Eo pee Ls gie 





‘side iAere- 9 
gez him” 






And he too dieappear- 
ead with another poof. 





Gut the little tin man wasted no time. 
and ran for the steamshovel . 


With a cheery 
| the little shovel 


Whirsh, whirsn, 
went the busy little 
Shovel as it made 
the snow fly. 


Диа then the fat 
little innkeeper 
Came upto ihe 
GeligAt of the 
professor whose 
close friend he 
had always been. 








КУ; α 711811 
шй) adjusling 
4 nis hat. 





ut the little 












steamshovel was ᾿ d wasn 

So modest, it just you, said Gretchen 
gave a little peep to tne capiain.But 
and went back Ae merely smiled 







to its place. and said, A bit of snow. 





2 Then they 
were off again. Gnto 
° the deep pine country 
Ro £5 of ithe forest wound 
t ?ие little procession 


How just then 

a big grey иог 

was passing : 

through the 
forest. 


Whatever are 
ἢ these? muttered 
the wolf ae he 
spied the little 
people . 





“My goodness, what tiny 
people “said the wolf, aş 
Ae came toa stop before 
thern"Who are you?" 


"Why, weve toys,and were on 
our way to Santa Claus, said 
the little tin man. 





By this time a big, 
brown bear had 
come down ine @ 
slope and,standing 
beside the то, ие, 
too stared at the 
little procession | 


Merry Christmas’ said 
the tin man. "And 
merry Christmas to 
you, said the bear. 


And then because he wae a singing bear 
he 71122728. a few bars of Christmas music. 





“Why, thats excellent. said the 
professor and he played a few 
bars of Hoel. 


Аиа you, sir, playan 
excellent violin." 


9? was a pleasant? 71776 „зм 
scene there in the fores?: 





Tar overhead in the sky Santa was 

Finishing 716 long nights work. Only a. | 
few 917025 remained and he was groping | 
1и his Dag for athe toys— 





ма йе 
held it in 


nis hand. 
ghi. 


Only one toy, said 
Sanita and 9 nave 
Still five more 
520205 lo make: 





e sleigh hit | 
away flew the 


Down, down fell the 
little loy dnd Santa 
peered worriedly after її, 


ик 


a 
Swinging the leam Gown 
after it. 





Then with а woosn, Sania 
landed right beside the 
little group 





ὴ s w 
Why its Santa; they 
all cried, се Santa 
got Out Of his sleigh 





"Ho-ho-ho, boomed Santa, 
“what are you little folks 


doing A ? 





Santa!"cried the toys, 
running towards him, 
We dian't want tobe — 

__ left benind: { 


at а COÍHCI- 
ce chilaren 





J And so it turned 
out, Gretchen and 
the Captain were 
the last ones that 
Santa took down 
jis very last 
chimney 





"Well, all's well, that ends well— 
Good-bye now, merry, merry 
Christmas. to еаси and all of you!" 
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